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bad omen. He observes how " Against him (Harsa) came a naked
Jaina bedecked with peacock's tail feathers, a fellow ail lamp-black
as it seemed 'with the collected filth of many days' besmirching the
body".1 In the Vindhyau forest Harsa saw among the devotees
dead to ail passion, Jaioas in white robes, the Svetambaras,2 Their
munificence was not lost sight of; for it is recorded that "the Jaina
saintship is ever ready to help everybody.'8 3

3.   Jainism in the 8th Century

Dandin too like Bana and Yiian Ohwang before him appears to
have noticed some features of Jaina religious life in his day. He
tells us the following story of a man named Yasupalita who became
a convert to Jainisin through disappointed love. "Listen, Mud sir/'
he said, "I am the eldest son of a prosperous merchant named
BTidhipalita in this very Champa and my name is Vasupalita. But
my nickname is Ugly, because I am ugly. There is another named
Handsome in town, and he is handsome; he is rich in social
attractions, but ill endowed with wealth. Between him and me a
quarrel was fomented on the subject of good looks and cash by such
city scoundrels as pick a living out of quarrels. One day in a
holiday gathering we indulged ourselves in a budget of cutting
taunts, rooted in mutual disdain. The scoundrels had started the
squabbles themselves, but they claimed to appease it by laying down
this principle; "Neither looks nor cash is the proof of manhood;
but he is the best man whose youthful vigour attracts the gayest
girls. Now Kamamanjari is the nonpareil among these young
persons. He whom she prefers may fly the flag of fortune ", We
agreed and sent her our proposals.

"Now it was I who awakened a loving rapture in the creature.
At least, she came to me, as he and I sat there; darted at my
person, a dark-eyed, side-long glance that was both flower and fetter;
and caused my embarrassed rival's face to fall- I fancied myself
happy, made her mistress of my money, of my house, of my house-
hold, of my person, of my life. She left me a loin cloth. Cast off
as a beggar, the target of universal ridicule, unable to endure the
gibes of the city's dignitaries, I welcomed instruction concerning the
path of salvation from a certain monk in this heretic monastery;
then, considering how natural was such a costume for those emerging
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